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tempts you to excess, and then blames you for
the physical satiety and disgust which she her-
self has created. With a boy there is no vanity
in the matter, no jealousy, and therefore
none of the tempting, not a tenth part of the
coarseness; and consequently desire is always
fresh and keen. Oh, Frank, believe me, you
don't know what a great romantic passion is."

"What you say only shows how little you
know women," I replied. "If you explained
all this to the girl who loves you, she would see
it at once, and her tenderness would grow with
her self-abnegation; we all grow by giving. If
the woman cares more than the man for caresses
and kindness, it is because she feels more ten-
derness, and is capable of intenser devotion."

"You don't know what you are talking
about, Frank," he retorted. "You repeat the
old accepted commonplaces. The boy came
to the station with me to-night. He knew I was
going away for six months. His heart was like
lead, tears gathered in his eyes again and
again in spite of himself, and yet he tried to be
gay and bright for my sake; he wanted to
show me how glad he was that I should be happy,
how thankful he was for all I had done for him,
and the new mental life I had created in him.
He did his best to keep my courage up. I
cried, but he shook his tears away. 'Six